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At the close of the address advice was given to
the upper classes.
"Spare nothing, ye rich; but give! give!"
He stopped, and remained standing. The two
who had been listening to him did not utter a word.
Martmon opened his eyes wide; M. Dambreuse was
quite pale. At last, concealing his emotion under a
bitter smile:
"That address of yours is simply perfect!" And
he praised the style exceedingly in order to avoid
giving his opinion as to the matter of the address.
This virulence on the part of an inoffensive young
man frightened him, especially as a sign of the times,
Martinon tried to reassure him. The Conservative
party, in a little while, would certainly be able to
take its revenge. In several cities the commissioners
of the provisional government had been driven away;
the elections were not to occur till the twenty-third
of April; there was plenty of time. In short, it was
necessary for M. Dambreuse to present himself per-
sonally in the Aube; and from that time forth, Mar-
tinon no longer left his side, became his secretary,
and was as attentive to him as any son could be.
Frederick arrived at Rosanette's house in a very
self-complacent mood. Delmar happened to be there,
and told him of his intention to stand as a candidate
at the Seine elections. In a placard addressed to the
people, in which he addressed them in the familiar
manner which one adopts towards an individual, the
actor boasted of being able to understand them, and
of having, in order to save them, got himself "cruci-
fied for the sake of art/' so that he was the incar-
nation, the ideal of the popular spirit, believing that
he had, in fact, such enormous power over the masses